Aunty May
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TARTAR's thread has a link to this thread, for the document re TARTAR's last days. I've taken the liberty of clipping the part that describes the Devonport presentation to Aunty May in May 1946, I think it deserves to be read in full without effort. Obviously, it connects directly to the photo immediately above

This is an eye-witness account by an Ordinary Seaman from TARTAR, it really couldn't be nicer.

Mike



"In 1939, at the outbreak of war, Mrs Hanrahan wrote to Sir A Southby,
MP, saying, she wished to adopt a flotilla of destroyers, and he
contacted Captain R.S .G. Nicholson, RN., Captain D6 in SOMALI,
and arranged for the eight Home Fleet Tribals to be the first of
Aunty May' s flock. Very soon afterwards the Mediterranean Fleet
Tribals also came under her care.

Aunty May (as she was called by all) continued to look after her
sixteen ships until they were sunk or paid off in to reserve, and as
their numbers grew less she took on other destroyers including the
1944 "V's." It is estimated that she spent over £10,000 on the
T'ribals alone.

Enormous shipments of warm clothing, sheepskin coats, woolly
waistcoats, etc., were sent across the Atlantic four or five
times a year, to be distributed by Captain D., and other orders
were dealt with direct by the Army & Navy Stores. 

Parcels of sweets, jam and the like also sent in huge quantities, and
many used to write to and receive letters from Aunty May. In the
latter part of the war when goods and shipping space became scarce,
and there were various American export restrictions, Aunty May
changed her gift to a regular cheque for GBP 31and 10 shillings 
per quarter to the ship's Canteen Fund, and thus continued until the 
month that TARTAR finally went into Reserve.



FRIENDS INDEED


Smiling happily through her tears, a little lady, grey haired, stood
on the foredeck of a famous destroyer on the afternoon of 4th May,
1946. In her ears rang the cheers of hundreds of sailors, cheers
for "Aunty May" who had come from America to see her "godsons of the
sea." 

For the first time Aunty May trod the decks of one of the ships which 
came under her care, H.M.S. TARTAR, one of that gallant sisterhood 
of the Tribal class which added fresh laurels to the annals of the Royal Navy.

And when Aunty May walked down the gangway that afternoon after a
tea party staged in her honour, she was the proud possessor of a
Tribal of her very own. The men presented her with a silver model
Tribal to scale, and as she took the splendid souvenir from the
hands of C.P.O. Cross, TARTAR's last Coxswain, it was obvious.that
no better choice could have been made as her pleasure was manifest
to all. 

In making the presentation, C.P.O. Cross expressed the thanks of the men, 
and the Commander-in-Chief also thanked Aunty May for her generous 
actions. Then he handed to her a magnificent jewelled brooch, a gift 
from the officers. 

Beflagged TARTAR, in keeping with that adventurous spirit of the
Tribals, was the only disconsolate member present and in No. 3
basin of Devonport Dockyard she was unable to show her paces as
demonstrated in the Malta Convoys, at Tunisia, Cape Bon, Salerno
and in the English Channel.

As she smiled through her tears, Aunty May remembered too (and we
all remember still) those godsons of the sea who will never return,
but from whom she had received letters of appreciation for that
kindness to which all paid tribute that afternoon.

'Auntie May' at Devonport

---------------------

GIFT TO FAIRY GODMOTHER


Officers and men who served in Tribal class destroyers during the war went to Devonport Dockyard on Saturday from all parts of the country to welcome, for the first time, their "Fairy Godmother", known to them throughout the war as "Auntie May".

This generous American benefactress, whose gifts and comforts costing thousands of pounds followed the men of the Tribals wherever they went, smiled happily when, to the accompaniment of rousing cheers aboard the famous Tartar, she was presented with a scale model in silver of a Tribal destroyer.

The story of "Auntie May" - now revealed as Mrs. M. Hanrahan, a grey-haired widow of an American naval officer - is one of the romances of the Royal Navy. With her husband, "Auntie May" in pre-war years was a frequent visitor to England. When war broke out she asked her friend Sir Archibald Southby how she could best express "her love for England and her admiration for the Royal Navy".

ADOPTED SHIP

At that time, rear-Admiral R.S.G. Nicholson (Admiral Superintendent, Devonport Dockyard) was Captain (D) of the 2nd flotilla, serving in Somali. As a friend of Sir Archibald, his ship was adopted by "Auntie May". Soon, her benefactions spread to all Tribals.

There was no elaborate organization behind "Auntie May". The whole of the work was done by herself and her maid, Mrs. Joseph Reynolds and, somewhere in New York (their home) there is an old former Royal Navy carpenter "Ginger", who did the boxing.

With such efficiency and on so large a scale did "Auntie May" lavish her care that the Admiralty in the early days of the war made arrangements so that all the gifts arrived duty free and soon provided free transportation. In addition, this generous woman sent cheques to the ships so that crews could have little extras in the canteens whenever possible and she was also a zealous letter writer.

Through this medium she enabled officers and men to make new friends in the United States and it was no wonder that her picture hung in every Tribal wardroom. She was just "Auntie May" to one and all and on Saturday when reference was made to Mrs. Hanrahan she laughingly deprecated the formality to declare "Only 'Auntie May', please".

ALL PAID TRIBUTE

Officers and men, some of whom have already returned to civilian life, came from all three home depots, from the Home Fleet and various parts of the country to see their benefactress. The beflagged destroyer Tartar presented one of the most unusual sights yet seen in Devonport Dockyard as high-ranking officers, ratings and former serving men all paid tribute to a very kindly action.

Presentation of the silver model was made by CPO G.F. Cross D.S.M. of Torpoint, coxswain of the Tartar in her last commission and who went through eight actions with her. CPO Cross said that they had hoped to make the Atlantic crossing to acknowledge their debt. "Auntie May" had followed the Tribals all through the the years of trial, and now those officers and men would always follow "Auntie May" in their hearts.

The Commander-in-Chief, Plymouth Command (Adml. Sir H.D. Pridham-Whippell), who was piped aboard with customary naval ceremony, said that "Auntie May's" kindness was known throughout the Royal Navy. Her generous action would live for ever in the memories of officers and men of the Tribals.

"WONDERFUL STORY"

Captain Basil Jones, as the last Captain (D) of Tribals in the war, said that from the first days of the war, at a time when we did not have many friends in the world, "Auntie May" provided her adopted destroyers with unlimited comforts, direct aid to the canteen funds, individual letters to officers and men of the various ships. "It is a wonderful story which does not often light up the sombre background of war" he commented.

In accepting the gift, "Auntie May" paid tribute to the Admiralty for their kindness and co-operation in making the gifts possible. She was deeply grateful for the help received.

What her kindness meant to the men is aptly portrayed by S.B.P.O. J. Gray, of Tufnell Park, London who, when Zulu was sunk was a prisoner of war in Italy. "I managed to save a tiny silk flag, the 'Stars and Stripes' which 'Auntie May' sent me. There were many like me - many who had received gifts from this unknown woman. She was indeed the heroine of the flotilla".

"Auntie May" walked and chatted with the officers and men. In her hat she wore a little badge sent by an officer; in her bag was a compact sent by a ship. At the conclusion of the tea party, specially arranged, she stood at the gangway to shake hands with each of her "godsons of the sea". Many have given their lives for there are only four of the ships remaining of those sixteen in the First and Second (Tribal) Flotillas.
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